
TUP nnnfT PTV TIT"7 . cle in the broad glare of .1 tropical
111L UVUbU Kill 1 Il-UC- andldidnotloseasinglemoiementii

i(ii,rr r:r,uiirr.
NICHOLAS B. KLAIXE, - ditor.

THE TWO OUTMIIES,

And Ihe MtMuidrrttnniliiic Ittwrfn Tlim.
11V K. It. CI.OC'lll.

The clerical-lookin- g gentleman ami
the beardi-- liorderer were the only
passenger-o- n tin C.ir-o- n stage, sei en
hours out, en route to l!lie. '1 hcj-- oc-

cupied the upp r seat liehind the driver,
tind the tenor of the indi-

cated tliat there wa a slight r--
standing between tlicin a misunder-
standing that neither of them seemed
capable of fjatlierif iij the threads of
a skein that was niomeiitarily lie coining
more and more tangled as tome new
phase of the subject under discussion
was broached.

"When I was there," the clerical
gentleman was remarking, "the xino-jar- d

was in a deplorable Mate."
"The lincjard!" interrupted his

lcardcd companion.
"Yes; the lord's lincjard, I mean;

the weeds wen. "
"Hold on a minute, stranger,"

the other, hitching in hi- - seat,
anil turning i :i to his companion
" hold xrr hn c. 1 ain't much on this
parable pal.ixer, an' I come mighty nigh
ghiu' je the lie on thet lincjard biz-iie- s,

'cause lesec, there ain't no scch
'ithiu Cue mile- - o' the camp. Maybe
there's a few dow n to Salt take, but

ever was fool 'nough to think o'
speculating in .ineyanls 'round my
luighWhood. But "it's all right now ;

I'ie cottoned to the righto' thee.ise.an'
I'm drawin' my eights onto lord's s."

"As I was saving," the oth-

er " outside," "" 1 found the field of li-l-

in a ib plorahe condition. The
Weeds had long -- hue ihokiil the wheat,
and tares iicrqflouri-hin- g with a luxu-

riance that might well sadden the heart
of the most e.inie-- t husbandman. Hu
man sacrifices w ere frequent in the in-

terior, ami barbarous executions for the
1110- -t triii.il offenses were of weekly oc-

currence along the coast. 1 attended
one of the-- u executions, and if I am not
too tedious in tm narration 1 will nlate
the circunistain.es of the hornlile aff.ur.
Are yo:i agreeabh'?"

" (Jo ahead, ol' man, I'm I
like td hear a nun tell a rood one while
he's at it," and the Warded pa ger
Inn IksI li ick to his former iio-m- ami
aked the. driier for " a chaw o' that
nigger heel."

" Well, it appears that the unfortunate
nun was condemned to death for poach-

ing on the King's preserves. They had
ailjudged him guilty, and sentenced him
to Ik- - beheaded, and a more pitiable
ivretch it Ins never been mv misfortune
to contemplate a he 11a ed out of pn
on into the ojien court where he was to
be executeil. He was made to kneel
and bend his nek, after which the exe
cutioner dipped his hind in a tub of .i
ter, and draw ing his middle and fore- -
timrer throu'ili the aiul upon whicn the
doomed man was kneeling, applied
them to the naked neck of the sbiiering
wretch, leaiing abnitul and distinct
mark at which to strike. He then raicd
Ids great double-cdgi--d sword, and with
one blow the head fell from the trunk,
whilethcgre.it stream of blood crim-

soned the sand."
The clerical gentleman paused in as-

tonishment. His fellow-passeng- was
staring at him with a strange, expression
uH)ii his features, which
the narrafrtr at first imagined was the
icsult of intense interest, but which he
graduillv observed was produced by .1

disgusting disbelief iu the statements
which he ha.l ju- -t leen making. Me cut
himself short forthe purpo-eo- f allowing
his hearer an opportunity of relieiiug
his oicrcharsisd mind, knowing full well
that if he did not the bearded man would
expl.Hle and rcn.ier the situation decid-id- ij

unpleasant, to. say thele.ist. Tlic
m in of the Iwrdcr nudo a great effnrt
to control himself, aud in a lone plainly
indicating th it he forced a calmness he
w a fir from feeling, simply to " clinch "
the man who s.it beside lum.'and pne
to the grinning driier that no man could
with impunity "put tip a josh on him."

"That's the frozen troth, is it, stran-
ger?" he

"Ei err word 1 have uttered is the
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barbarous tragedy," an-- w ered the other
"outside."

" What's xour line?" abniptly
the man witli the heard.

" Mv profession?"
" Tie same."
" I am an evangelist a missionary."
" Oh, you're a preacher, eh?"
"A mini-tcr- the go-p- el yes."
"What shop?"
"Shop?"
"Ye; w Inch track are xetraielin'

how's xer baggage checked?"
" I don't beliee I understand jou."
"Xo? Will, what church are you

M drill1 bv?"
" I am a" Baptist."
"Good enough; Biptist goes. You

say j 011 was on the missionary racket
w'eii jou saw all this?"

"I "was engaged in the tak of at-

tempting to lomert the heathen from
blindness, and teaching him the path he
should follow to obtain cicrlasting
glorv."

"lleaven is good, too, but wait a
minute, an' I'll tackle thet remark.
What I want to know, was jou giien'
those heathens, cz jou call "nil, the true
bizness on the ten cominau'ments?"

"I was iitiulcating the diinc law
which Mo-c- s rccciied aiiiidtliethuntlcrs
of Sinai."

" Kerrect; an' inajbe je gie 'em the
bizness about liftin' a moil w'en he calls
jealiar?"

" I did not counsel iolence tinder
whatever; on the otlicr hand, I

taught them that lighting was sinful."
"Kerrect again, stranger; jer wurk-in'- n'

"round to nij-- side o' the shanty,
an' I gucs.s I'll fetch j e into camp n.

Ye told "cm ljing wasn't a
squargamc?"

"I told them that a liar could not
hope to lie saved."

"Tol' 'em a liar couldn't hope to lie
sa ed ? You iaw thet duck git dow 11 on
his marrer liono? " "

"I .iw the criminal kneel down
jes."

"Ye saw the other "ith a il

word make mini, an' daster the back
o' the divmied wretch's neck? "

" I did."
'Ye saw the swordharp chop his

head off? "
" Yes."
" Saj--, stranger, look here. I reckon

I'tegiixou tighter'n a Mexican chinch.
I'm thinkin' jou'e tangled jerself up
in j cr ow 11 lariat. What j ear was j ou
out thar, an' how ? "

"I went out in 1874, but, my friend,
I cin't .ec w hat j ou are trying to ac-
complish bj- - this inicstiun and ."

'I'll show j c afore I git through 'ith
j e. I'm agoin' to prot c to this yer drh er
o' this yer stage thet jou can't how
dow n the hand yer' claimiu' j e hold.
I'm agoin' to show that jer givin' me a
game."
'I don't understand j ou, sir."
"Xo? Well, "spose'l gie je dead

aw ay on the onl racket, fust ? S'pose
i was to saj-- tnet tlier' aint notlun' hig-ger- 'n

a sKteen-inc- h lwwie in the hull
camp? h'pose I was to come down to
caes, an' said je lied about that mud
biznes? S'jmw; I 11,15' to bring proof
thet no man in the camp ever bed his
eabesa cut oft bdow- - the cars? S'po-- e I
was to bring a hundred men to baik me
in the statement thethangin'w.is all the
go, w'en it was a igilante racket, an'
thet nolHidy eer died out thar 'ceptin'
from hot lead an' col' steel? S'poe I
wa to do all this what kind of a game
would je gi' me then? I tell je, stran-
ger, I'e been thar, an' I'm poted,Iam,
I'm the best posted man tliis side o' Den-xe- r,

an' je can't plaj- - it x ery low dow n
on me much!"

"Do jou doubt mj'word, sir?"
"Xo,"l don't doubt jer word; butef

je'd put :l little more solid stuff into
w hat x er s.iyin' I'd 1 e more likely to take
tock in jer yarns!"
" My friend, I fear are attempting

to lieguile me. I fear that jou are im-

posing upon a stranger in a strange
land. I am not accustomed to your pe- -
llli.ie Ol.inners :lnd eiistnmsr :iml 1111

should jiot take adiantage of me in this)
abrupt and unceremonious w aj ."'' 1 thought j--

e 'lowctl
"ve'd lieen tliar."

" Where?" "

" In Shyxnn."
"Cheyenne! Xotatall. I never saw

the plaet". I, tliought you iimler-too- d

from the first that l,w.is"a missionarx- - to
Mam"'

' What! Siam? Will, I sxiear, I tike
truth, rwitiiv ed the -- ickening specta-- 1 it all back, stranger, I throw up iny

.

hand. Shake, stranger, an' we'll call it
sonar.' Shvanii Siam. 1 her do sound
alike, don't they?"

X Clergyman'g Sad Fate Accidentally
snot.

(From the Free ITcts, .ug. 21.

The Iter. Wilbur B. Tillinshast, rec
tor of Holy Trinitj- - Church, is dead. He
was accidentally shot bj- - a boy named
.lames Wright, on iox isianu, oeiow
(Jrosse Ile, Tuedaj- - afternoon.

Monday morning. Mr. Tillinshast, in
companj' with James Wright, Boliert
Uakman and lxroy bpra-nie- , cmiiarked
in a and saileil down the rher to
Fox; island. On arri ing there they it
up a tent and made arrangements to
camp out for the week. Yesterdaj-forenoo- n

was pased in arranging for a visit
xwiicn a number ot xoung ladies aim
gentlemen of the Hdlj- - Trinity (iiiild
were to make "Mr. Tillinghast
was cnsairid in cutting some boughs
and placing some straw about the tent
shortly after tinnier, or between I ami .'
o'clock jesterdaj-- afternoon. Mean-xhil- e

one of the bojs had taken Mr.
TillinghastS pistol from his coat pocket,
w Inch hung in the tent, and was -- hooting

at a mark, w hen the rei erend gen
tleman returned to the tint and aid:

"Bov, don't shoot now. When I
hae time I will teaih jou how to shoot
with 11 pistol. Besides, you must not
shoot carelessly around this island; they
keep nitro-gljieri- here."

It appears'thatoncof the other bojs
also had a pistol, and Mr. Tillinghast
asked him to put it awaj

James Wright, a liov'aboiit 15 j ears
of age, who had Mr. "Tillinghast' pis-
tol, wa about to put it awaj-- when it
w as in some way accidentally discharg-
ed, the bullet striking Mr. Tillinghast
just under the left shoulder blade and
coming out near the heart.

"Are xou shot?" iried Kobert Oak-ma- n.

'I'lie unfortunate man made no
replj--, but walked around the tent twice
with" his eyes upturned, and finallj-- fell
into Itoljcrt Oakman's arm-- . The
frightened 1hj- - laid his face close to hi
pastor's and liegged him to sjieak to
liim. The dying man moicd his lips
feebly, and murmured :

" Tell Jim I forgive him." Me cled
hisejes, and in two minutes he was
dead. One of the bojs had alreadj-jumpe- d

into the lxj.it and was rowing
tow aril Amherstburg for a doctor. Two
phjsicians returned with him, but the
minister was past all earthlj- - help, and
the examination show ed tint the cniel
bullet had seiereil the aorta, and that
speedy death could not hai e been pre-- i
ented.
With heavy hearts Bobert Oakman,

James Wright and Leroj-- Spraguc, 11 ho
hail been joined by Darius McLane, con-
structed a raft and towed the remains
of their friend and pastor behind a row
lioat. At Gros-- e Isle a dispatch was sent
to Maj. Franklin Hanvoou, of this city.
" Accident to Mr. Tillingha-t- . Come,"
11 a- - all the know ledge it com eyed, and
the Major, in company with Dr" Yoimjr- -
husband, started for Gro e Isle at 6
o'cloik. The remains were brought to
this litj" ou the Canada Southern train
at 8:15 last evenins. From the depot
they were taken to the undertaking es-

tablishment of George W. Latimer, 011
Laf.u ette Avenue, and the task of com-
municating to the familj the sad news
del olied ujmju Dr. Yomighusband, the
familj-- phj-sicii-

The particulars with reference to the
accident were learned from Bobert Oak-ma- n,

who accompanied the remains
home, leaving his three companions
almo-- t l'ide them-che- s withgriif on
the ilahd. To-da- j- was to hale been a
gala ilaj- - with the joung people of Holy
Trinitj' Guild, many of whom were to
haie lisited their pa-t- in camp on the
little Mand. Xow all is changed to
lamentation.

The commercial statistics of Nor-
folk, Va., -- how its importance. Tliere
was 1,751,045 worth of truck shipped
from that port during 1878; the ojster
trade realties the 1 nine of ?,150,000" and
gives cinplojinent to 2,5CK) people; as
a peanut port it ranks fir-- t, and as a
jwint for cotton shipment third among
the titie-- of the Union.

Sponge Cake: Take file
-- eparatelj and 1 ery light), one

cupful of pow dered sugar, tw o
of vinegar, and one cupful of flour,

with half a tejspoonful of baking-powd-

mixed in it. Stir the Hour in slow-
ly, aud do not stir much after the flour
is all in. Bake in a moderate oi en.

What an Old Engineer Says About Run-
ning a Mile a .Minute.- -

" How fast do jou think we are trai-clin-

Charlej-'Frase- one of the old-
est engineer- - of the Xew York, Lake
Erie and Western Itailu ay, aked a Sua
reporter as thej- - w ere standing together
on thefoot-board- locomotive Xo. 309,
ni-hi- over the meadows toward Buth-erfo- rd

Park.
" I should think we were going nearly

a mile a minute."
" A mile a minute!" said Frascr. " I

doubt if you ei er rode a mile a minute.
Few locomotives haie driiing wheel-oi- cr

five fett, and I hue my doubts if a
fn w heeler can be pit-li- a mile a
minute. People hat e :t xerj" erroneous
idea of the speed of railro id'trains. We
are not going now more than So miles-a-

hour, and this is x ery fast. Few
trains make this speed. T he rs

in the cars would think we were goinga
mile a minute sure, if I w as to pull out
the throttle so a-- to send her 40 miles an
hour. The express trains make no such
time a- - the local train-- . here 11 e lo-- e

is with so manj-stop- Xo man could
stand on a platform car and face
the wind going a mile a minute,
and liie. The breath would ac-

tually be blown out of his body.
You "couldn't count the telegraph poles
going a mile a minute. Talk to :in old
engineer of that rate being made by .1

passenger train, and he would laugh. I
made a mile a minute once, how ever. It
wa when I was but 18 j ears of age. I
wa- - an engineer then, in charge of a line

heel locomotii c. There w ere
a lot of railroad moguls on board, and
the object was to make the bet time we
could. They were to ring the gong
when the speed was a mile a minute,
thought we were making it lor some
time liefore the bell rung. At length,
on a dow 11 grade, with a full head of
steam, when we were spinning along a-- if

w e w ere all goinj: to destruction, and
the motion of the n going 01 er the
center could no longer be distinguished,
the bell rang. We had reached the rate
of a mile a minute. It w a- - the -t

I ever rode, before or since. I tried
hanl to make a mile a minute on subse-
quent miles, but lacked it three or 'four
seconds ci cry time. I couldnt squeeze
another iiiile"in-iil- e of the sixty second.
When jou hear a min telling altout
riding in a paenger train that ran a
mile a minute, don't say any thing, but
mentally scratch off a good allowance.

.V. YlSun.

Bui-run- Pitch Piasters: Disolie
togither four ounces of beesw ax and
four ounces of yellow resin. Add to this
two pounds of prepared Burgundy
pitch; stir into the mixture two ounces
of olii c oil, and one ounce of almond or
palm oil. Allow it to simmer until all
the ingredients are well incorjiorated ;
then turn in three tablespoonfuls of lioil-i- ng

water, to allow it to mix more easi-
ly. Spread it upon pieces of kid, and
wear it on joints affected by rheuma-
tism, and on the loin- - for lumbago. If
afflicted w ith w eak lungs or bronchial
affections, spread a piece of kid with it,
and wear across the lungs and chet. It
will keep good for years, merely taking
out a piece with "a heated knife and
spreading it bj-- keeping the knife hot.

Between 4 and 5 in the afternoon
the Pope takes his w alk. At this time
no one unconnected with the court is ad-
mitted to the Vatican. Leo walks with
long stride, hi- - imposing figure becom-
ingly draped in the simple, maje-ti- e

Pontifical robes. He pneedes the ret
of hi- - suite, as if he desired to re- -t in
solitude after the long daj- - of his public
duties. He net er ue-- tlie ni-ti- e -- eat
provided by hi- - gardener, Salvatore, but
stand- - for some time bifore the lattice
of his .uiary, -- miling at the golden
pheasants and fan-tail- pigeon-wit- h
theliciievolenccof a Franci-D'- A

and then strides on, penetrating the
thicket which occupies a large part of
the garden.

iiThe man whorefu-e- - to spend his
moncj-- liberally - called stingj-- and
mean. He who spends it liberally is
spoken of as a spendthrift ,w ho mu-- t soon-
er or later bring up in the poor-hou-- e.

Dclrvl Fne iVe.
If jour coal lire is low, throw on a

tabie-poonf- ul of salt, and it will help it
ven much.

Br a new law the French Post-offi-

undertakes the collection of small bills
in the province- -.


